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which an elderly, gentle, majestic-looking woman smiled at him
In an extremely reassuring manner.
"There's room up here then, Mister," went on the driver, after
a hurried turn in his seat and a glance backward at the lady amid
the pile of bags. "That's to say," he added, with an appeal to a
figure at his side, whose presence had hitherto escaped John's
notice, "unless you objects to being crowded, Miss."
The pulse of time that followed this remark was one of the
most singular in all John Crow's experience. It was not, in fact,
like a pulse of time at all. It was like a perfectly calm and per-
fectly quiet sinking aside, into a region altogether outside the
jeopardies and agitations of time. John and the young girl who
was seated on the further side of the driver exchanged a long
stare.
"You don't mind, Miss, do 'ee?" repeated the man. "'Tis a
long walk for the gentleman; and the Canon would wish all*lhat
come to his burying to be treated proper."
The nervous mouth of the young person he thus addressed,
which had mechanically opened, showing a row of long, strong,
white teeth, shut abruptly, and her eyes, which had become large
and round, became little dark-lashed slits in her sallow face. "Of
course not," she murmured in a low voice, making herself ex-
tremely small and pressing close to the man's elbow.
John Crow walked round the rear of the machine and after a
moment's clumsy fumbling at the handle pulled the door open,
clambered up, and sat down by the girl's side. "All comfort-
able?" asked the driver. "Very, thank you!" came so simul-
taneously from both John and the young girl that it sounded in-
coherent. The man, however, started the car without further
parley.
"Is my nephew expecting you to lunch?" came the pleasant
voice of the majestic lady from amid the luggage. "I wonder if
you are one of the cousins?" she went on. "There are really a
terrible lot of us. And we shall all be here." There was a pause
during which the driver remarked that there wouldn't be many
of the local people either who'd stay away. "They respect Canon
Crow in Northwold more'n anyone would suppose, seeing how
little he came out towards the end.53